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FIRE-SIDE REFLECTIONS. 


—_— 


\ \ E have often been entertained with accounts of 
the diitreifes ot men of genius in the different parts of 
the world, and among all that I have heard exprcfs their 
fenti sents on that head, I cannot recolle& an indivi- 
dual who did not reprebate the felfifhnefs «i the great, 
or rather their meannefs in not contribefing from their 
unneceffary treafure, a mite to fave merit from deftruc- 
tions Notwithitanding the errors which we perceive 
in foreign nationsy genius and merit fleep in our country 
under the oppreffive hand of fpeculation ; ard though we 
execrate the condu of others, our fupinenefs only ferves 
to make us more cria.inal in acting counter to a true 
fenfe of republicanifm. 


To enter into a detail of diftreffes under which many 
in this country labour, would be too lengthy ; every one 
who has an intercourfe with the world muft be convinced, 
that the want of pub'ic fpirit has been the lofs of many 
ufeful inventions, perhaps, to the world forever. 


Thofe who have come forward in any public works 
of utility are very few, and perhaps not an initance in this 
city where the patronizing hand has been ftretched forth 
to fave expiring worth ; fo far from it, the hardy funs of 
Columbia, who once could boaft and glory in being the 
fons of farmers, are now immerged in effeminacy and 
eafe, loft in diffipation they forget the intent of their 
creation. 


Can any language any means roufe my fe!low-cotin- 
trymen from their lethargy, and teach them that they 
Were not born for themfelves ; can any thing be brought 
forward fuffiviently alluring to draw them trom vice ? 
Look, citizens, at the {tate of your arts, and whenever 
you find merit, cherith and reward tt, it will be an ho- 
nour to your country and a bleifing to yourfelves. 


T. 
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MATRIMONY. 
Turrce bleffed the happy pair, whofe affections 


concentered in each other, enjoy the extatic blifs that 
flows from the connubial fount. That man was never 
defigned to be wretched, is evident from the uncom- 
mon care of divine wifdom, in initituting means to 
counterbalance the otherwife unavoidable miferies of 
life. To footh his rugged path, to enable his naturally 
defponding mind to brave the viciffitudes of fortune, and 
to engage his thoughts trom poring on the abject flate 
incurred by father Adam, what better mean could 
have been devifed than that of giving him a help-mect, 
a partner in his woes, an alleviator of his gricfs and a 
foother of his forrows. ‘The flighteft obfervation of the 
female charafter, at once evinces how admirably the fex 
is calculated for this tender tafk. Even the care incur- 
red by poffeffing a partner, and the confzquent increafe of 
tamily, inftead of diminifhing, tends confiderab!y to in- 
creafe the pleafures of life. How fweet that anxiety and 
how delectable that uneafinefs, which arifes froma defire 
to providg tor the friend of our heart or the children of 
our loins! When the hufband, returned home from the 
cares of bifinefs after the hurry of the day, meets the 

fond partner of his bofum, what language can paint the 

mutual extacy ! received withopenarms, welcomed with 

winning fweetnefs, how mutt his glad heart dilate, and 

how exquifite mu(t be his feelings! His mind, which 

was harrowed with commercial cares, or diitraétcd 

with a multiplicity of bufinefs, becomes relaxed, 

and enjoys in the converfation of his charmer, fen- 

fations not to be pourtraye@® His ears are faluted with 

recitals of the innocent prattle of his little ones, and the 

opening of their rifing genius is detailed with all the em- 

bellifhments fuggelted by maternal fondnefs. 

Let the mifanthrope, let the narrow-minded fay what 
he will-<-contentment, happinefs, real pleafure and fa- 
tisfa@tion, with all their concomitants, can Only be en- 
joyed by thofe, who having entered the Hy.neneal Tem- 
ple, are entitled to partake of the pure and unadulterated 
jcys that flow from this delightful fource. N. L. 











New-York, Feb, 18, 1796. 


New-York, Feb. 18, 1796. 







































bead 


i - 2.5 ibang ae atth y ~ : . 
gd ese cn dlacs ap taba 





tS 








266 


petition, fent by the 


wife of Atmaz Ari Cawn, who was Jeized and put io 


The following is a Ateral tranflation of a 


Death for political purpofes in India, 
~_——— oe 





TO the high and mighty fervant of the moft power- 
ful Prince, George the third, kingof England, the 
lowly and humble flave of ‘mifery, comes praying for 
mercy for the father of her children, 


Most Micury Sir, 


Miay the bleffings of thy God ever wait on, thee— 
may the fun of glory fhine around thy head—an@® may 
the. gates of plenty, honour and happinels, be always 
open unto thee and thine.—May no forrow diftrefs thy 
days—may no griefs difturb thy nights—may the pillow 
of peace kifs thy cheek, and the pleafures of imagina- 
tion attend thy dreams—--and when length of days, 
mikes thee tired of earthly enjoyment, and the curtain of 
death, gently clofes around the laf fleep of human exitt- 
¢:.ce---may the angel of thy God attend thy bed, and take 
cere that the expiring lamp of life receive no rude 
blaft to haften its extinétion, 


O! hearken then to the voiee of diftrefs, and grant 
the petition of thy fervant, Spare, O fpare! the father 
of my children—tave the partner of my bed—my hufband, 
my all that’s dear! Confider, O mighty Sir—that he did 
not become rich by iniquity, and that what he poffeiles 
was the inheritance of a long line of flourifhing anceflors, 
whoin thofe{miling days, when the thunder of Great 
Britain, was not heard onthe fertile plains of Indoftan, 
reaped their harveft ia quict, and enjoyed their patrimno- 
ny unmolefted.—Think, Q! think that the God whom 
thou worthipedt, delights not in the blood of the inno- 
cent—-remember thy own commandment—thou fhalt not 
kill—and obey the order of heaven~-give me beck my 
Aumaz ALI Cawn, and take all our wealth; ftrip us of 
our jewels and precious ftones, of our gold and our 
filver ; but, tezke not away the life of my hufband-- inno- 
ceucy is feated on his brow, and the milk of human kind- 
nels flows around his heart. Let us go wander through 
the deferts, let us become the tillers, and labourers of 
thofe delightful fields, of which he once was lord and 
mailer; but fpare, O mighty fir! fpare his life, let not 
the inflrument of death be lifted againft him, for he has 
committed no crime: accept our trealures with gratitude, 
thou haft them at preient by force ; we will remember 
thee in our prayers, and fogget that we were rich and 
powerful. My children, t children of Atnwaz Aut 
Cawn, fend up their petitions, for the life of him, who 
gave them life; they beteech from thee, the author of 
their exifltence. 


By that humanity we oft have been told, glows in the 
breaft of European lovelinefs! by the tender mercies of 
theenlightened fouls of Englifhmen! by the honour, 
the virtue, the honefty, aud the maternal feelings of thy 
great queen, whole numerous offspring is fo dear to her, 
the niuferable wife of.thy prilfoner, beleeches thee to fave 

] a) y» : f . 
my huiband's life, and reitere him to her arms, 


oe 





——EeEE————E — 
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Thy God will reward thee ; thy country muft thank 
thee, and fhe whe now petitioneth will ever pray for 
thee, if thou granteft the prayer of thy Humble Vaffal, 

ALMASSA ALI Cawn, 

The above petition was prefented by the unhappy 
woman to the governor, who, after he had peruled it, 
gave orders that fhe fhould be immediately ftrangled, and 
thofe orders were inftantly put in execution.® ) 
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ST. HER BER T.—A TALE, 
(Continued from page 263.) 





/ 
Prvves he hadcolleéted himfelf a little, and wiped 
away his tears, he proceeded thus ; 

“It was almof night when wearrived at afmall farm 
** houfe, whofe cheerful and cleanly afpe& made us know 
‘that it was the dwelling of hofpitality and peace, 


‘“Wewsere tenpted to alight ; 


and upon entering 
the little court yard, were met’ by the owner of the 
cottage, who gave us a hearty welcome, and before we 
had time to thank him for his courtefy, he led us into 


~ 


a neat chamber, and introduced us to his wife and 
daughter, telling them that we were two weary travel- 


‘Jers, who fhould do him the honour to ftsy with him 
‘till the nextday. How much more grateful to our 
‘* feelings zre thole kindne‘fes which {pring from the na- 
** tural poodnels of the heart,:than thoie ceremonious at- 
*‘tentions whkich the polithed part of maukind, (as they 
*f are called) makea dilolay of. I felt a fenfible differ. 


‘ence, and to this dzy recall with agreeable fenfations, 
* the fatisfactory hours | then fpent with the good man, 
* The fruits of the feafon, together with milk, honey, 
‘rye bread and butter, were foon_ placed upon a clean 
white pine table, and with the unreftrained cheerfulnels 
and harmony of old acquaintances we iat down to our 
fimple meal, 

** After fupper, my Louila fhewing evident figs of 
** fatigue, our young hoftels intreated her to retire, and 
as toon as they left the room, the old farmer in a mild 
tone of voice, requefled to know what llrange adven- 
ture had brought two, fuch apparently genteel people, 
‘to that uncultivated, unfrequeated pait of the coati- 
nent P I had ever defpiled duplicity in others, and 
‘could not approve of it in myiclf; I therefore frankly 
** confeffed the whole. ¢ And what do you purpofe to 
do here,’ demanded he ; ‘I will geta finall hat in your 
neighbourhood,’ replicd 1, ‘and procure the neceff- 
ries of life by the labour of my hands.’ He fhock his 
head ; ‘ you have miftaeken the place,’ faid he, ‘ my 
friend, for befides this houfe, and one that you may 
fee from the door, there is not another building within 
ten miles, unlefs it isan old ftone caftle that nobody 
will livein.’ ‘ And why not ?’ afked I, § Becaufe peo- 
ple fay it is haunted,’ returned he, ‘ yet if you have 
purpoied to ftay here, and have courage to refide in that 
houte, I dare fay you may remain there all your life 
without being dilcovered,’ I was delighted with tic 
idea and determined to vifitit early the next day. 

( 10 b¢ cont: ‘ued. ) ANNA, 
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To rue Epiror, 
I lately came acrofs the following narrative, which 
perhaps isan invention of the ingenious Franklin. As it 
in {ome meafure dilcovers the fagacity, as well as hoipi- 
tality of the Savages, it may afford fome amufement to 
your readers, Yours &c, R, G. W. 
the Savages, as 
perfons: of 


cy 

HE fame hofpitality efteemed among 

a principal virtue is practiied by privote 
. . . y : . > . 

which Conrad Weiler, the interpreter, gave Dr, Franklin 

the following He 

among the fix nations, and {p ‘ke well the Mohawk lan- 


inftance: had been naturalized 
guage. Ia going thro’ thelidien country to cariy a mefage 
from our governor, to the council at Onondaga, he cellea 
at the habitation of Cannaffetego, an old acquaintanee, 
who embraced for fit 
placed before him fome boiled beans and venifon, and 
mixed fome rum and his drink. When he 
was well refrefhed and had lighted his pipe, Cann» ffetego 
beg n to converfe with him: alked him he had 


him, ipresd = furs him to on, 


woter for 


nibe 
how 


fared the many years fince they had teen evch other, 


whence he then came, what had ocealioned the journey. 


&c. Conrad anfwered all his queftions ; and when th 
difcourte began to flag the Indian to continue it faid, 
Conrad you have lived among the white people, ana 


know fomething of their cufloms: I] have been fometimes 


at \Ibanv, and have obierved that once in ieven days 


they thit ap their fh DS, aud «ifemble all in the grect 
houte:tell me whetitis for? What dothey do there?” 


“ They meet there ’’ fays Conrad, * to hear, and learn good 
” © [do not doubt (feys the Indian,) that they 
tell you fo;they have told me the tame, but I doubt th. 
truth of what they fay,andl will tell you my reaions: | 


thinss 


went lately to Albany to fell my fkins, and buy blankets. 
kuives, powder, rum, &c. You know I generally uled 
to deal with Hans Hanion; but 1 was a little inclined 
this time to try fome other Merchants. 

* However, [| called firft upon Hans, and afked him 
what he would give for beaver, he faid he could not give 
thea four thillingsa pound; but (lays he) [ cannot 
on bufinels now; this is the day we meet 
to learn good thins, and I am going to the 
So [ thought to myiclf fince | cannot do my 


Jj , ° 2c , ' 2 ame . bat 
to day, I may as well go to the meeting too; and 


more 
talk when 
together 
meeting, 
bulinefs 
I went with him, 

“There ftood up aman in black, and began to talk to 
the people very angrily, I did not underftand what he 
faid ; but perceiving that he looked much at me and 
Hanion, I imagined he was angry at fecing me there, 
fo l went out, iat down near the houfe, ftruck fire, and 
lit my pipe, waiting till the meeting fhould break up. I 
thought too that the man had mentioued fomething of 
beaver, and I fufpeéted thet it might be the fubje& of this 
mecting, So when they came out! accofted my merchant, 
well Hans (lays1) I hope you haveagreed to give more 
than 4s.a pound? no (lays he) I cannot give fo much, 
Icannot give more than gs, and 6d, I then fpoketo 
feveral other dealers, but they all fung the faine fong 
gs. and 6d. gs.and 6d. This made it clear to me, that 
my falpicien was right, and that whatever tiey pretended of 
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of meeting to learn geod things ; the real purpofe was t® 


} ’ } ip . , A cr a8 " 
coniult how to cheat Indiansin the ce of beever. 


Confider but a little and you muft be of my opinion 
Conrad—If they met fo often to learn good things, they 


this 


P! 


certainly would have learnt fome before time ; 
but they are fill ignorant ; you know our prattice ;if a 
white man in travelling thro’ our enters 
one of our cabins, we all treat him as I treat you; we dry 


him if he is wet, we warin him if he is cold, and give 


country, 


him meat and drink, that he may allay his thirft and 
hunger ; and we {fpread foft furs for him to rett and fleep 
on, we demand nothing in return; but if I go intoa white 
men’s houle at Albany, and afk for viétuals and drink, 
they fay, w here is your money ? and if I have none, they 
lay, get out you Indian dog. You fee they have not 
yet learned thole little good thinzs, that we need no meeting 
to be inftru@ted in; becaufe our mothers taught them 
tous when we were children, and therefore it is impofli- 
ble their meetings fhould be, as they fay, for any sach pur- 
pote, or haveany fuch effet; they are only to contrive 


the cheating of Indians in the prie of beaver, 








PIP DT? 2 Ca< se 


MISCELLANEOUS OBSERVATIONS. . 


DW oritiscinreteass the contemplative mind with a 
aovler fund of meditation, than the pitturefque fcenery 
of a wild and uncultivated country, where are interfperf- 
ed the venerable ruins of mois-crowned turrets, deferted 
temples, and palaces renowned of old. Even the gay 
ud thoughtlets they impreis with a religious, though 
nomentery awe, But the ferieus and penfive welcome 
the Kindred glooms, and feaft on melancholy themes, 
.hey waader, in retrotpeét, to remoteft times; they 
reate anew thole glittering {cenes of human grandeur, 
which ages ago had vanithed ; they deplore the ftupidity 
of mankind, in the monuments of fuperftition, which 
yet they indulge improving thoughts on the 
precarious’ exiftence of all that is; or, ‘ melivra /pe- 
ranies,’ they view in awful anticipation, that certain 
period, when 
* The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 


remain ; 


The folemn temples, the great globe icfelf, 
Yea all which it inherits thall diffolve, 
And, like the bafelefs fabric of a vifion, 
Leave not a wreck behind.’ 


In this world honours are under no regularity : true 
quality is negle&ted ; Virtue oppreffed; and Vice tri- 
The lait day will re&tity this diforder, and 
? dignity of his 
adjufted, and 


umphant,. 
aflign to every one a ftation iuited te the 
character, Ranks will then be properly 
precedency (et right. 

An honeft man is believed without an oath; for his 
reputation {wears for him, Such was the irreproachable 
iutegrity of Xenocrates, thatthe Atheniansconferred upon 
him alone the privilege, that his evidence fhould be legal 
without an oath, | 

When Socrates was told by his friend, that his judges 
had condemned him to die. ‘ And has not nature,’ 





faid he, * already paffed the fame fentence upon them?’ 
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THE VICTIM OF MACICAL DELUSION; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
SNHOLDING MANY CURLOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FAGTS. 


Tranjlaied from the German of 1fchink, 
(Continued from page 262, ) 


6¢ 

Lue aunt refolved to leave the town for fome 
months, and to go to a country feat’ about five leagues 
diftant, in order to get ridof the frequent importunate 
vifits of the Greek, which began to be very troublefome 
toAmelia, Theday on which they intended to depart 
was fixed, and the preparations were made fo [ecretly, 
and with fo much precaution, that it was almoft impoffi- 
ble the Greek fhould get the leaft knowledge of their 
departure, which was concealed from every body except 
Charles, who got leave to vifit the ladies fometimes. 

** The day which was fixed for their departure ar- 
rived, and the aunt, Amelia, and her brother, accom- 
panied by one fervant, left the town with the firft dawn 
of day, the reft of the fervants having been fent to the 
villa the preceding day. Having rode two leagues 
they entered a wood, in the middle of which feven 
mziked men rufhed out of athicket, ftopped the horfes, 
and knocked the coachman down, This done, they 
opened the coach, forced Amelia out of the arms of 
her aunt, and haftened away with their trembling 
prize. 7 

‘* The coachman and the fervant were roufed frem 
their {woon by the {creams of the aunt, but the robbers 
were already vanifhed with their booty; neverthelefs 
fhe infifted upon their purfuing the virgin kidnappers. 
Nothing but Charles’s repeated remonftrances that fix 
unarmed hands would be of little ufe againft feven ruf- 
hans provided with arms, could perfuade her to return 
to town, and toimplore the affiftance of the officers 
of police. 

“One circumftance threw a light upen the whole 
matter. The Greek had dilappeared, and it was not 
difficult to guefs in whofe power Amelia was. The offi- 
cers of the police were difpatched inftantly, and the 
refult of their purfuit was expeéted between hope and 
fear. 

«© When my brother heard the dreadful news he raved 
like a madman, got upon his horfe, and rode away with 
the fwiftnefs of the tempeft. All our remonftrances 
availed nothing. ‘* I will find her,’’ he exclaimed, 
‘even if fhe fhould be concealed in the bowels of the 
earth,”* 

“* Six weeks were now elapfed, and we had heard not a 
fyllable of him nor of Amelia. Anxious bodings crowd- 
ed upon my mind, and I began to entertain dreadful 
apprehenfions. At length I received a letter at the end 
of the feventh week,—I have got it in my writing defk, 
and if you will give meleave, I will read it to you.” 

The Count fetched the letter, and was fo kind as to 
give me leave to take a copy of it, which I fhall infert 
here word for word, 


‘O my brother! I was never more convinced that 
innocence and virtue have their guaidian angels, than I 
| 


am now,---Amelia would have been Joft forever, if the 
immediate interceffion of Heaven had not faved ber 


precious life. Read,and then judge whether] aman 
enthufiaft, 


‘After I had taken leave of you, I rode away with 
the velocity of lightning, hurried on by a prefentiment 
which told me “thou fhalt find Amelia! ’? ‘Fhisfecret 
foreboding made me difregard every fatigue and danger. 
On the fourth day after my departure, ] wds fo happy as 
to trace gut the courfe which the robbers had taken: 

I purfued them like a madman, firmly determined to 
refcue Amelia from their fangs at the peril of my life. 
On the fixth day I loftevery trace, rode eight days more 
at random from ene place tothe other, and at length 
arrived at ***, entirely {pent with fatigue, and deftitute 
of every hope, 


‘ The great fatigue which I had undergone, and the 
diftra&ted ftate of my mind, confined me above twelve 
days to my bed, and the lofs of fo much time deprived 
me of all hope ever to trace out again my dear Amelia. 
1 was almolt weary of life, and many black and torment- 
ing thoughts haunted me conftantly, 


‘On the day of All Souls I happened to pafs a church- 
yard during the afternoon fervice, and was tempted by 
the great multitude flocking to the church, to enter it, 
I fat down in a corner, wrapped mylelf in my cloak, and 
abandoned my(elf to the wild flights of my difordcred 
fancy. <A dreadful howling roufed me from my medita- 
tions ; it was the fermon, The pater who delivered it 
poffeifed the art of preaching hisauditors into a profound 
fleep, and I foon experienced the fomniferous power of 
his voice. When I awoke I faw neither preacher nor 
hearers, The church was empty, and an awful ftillnefs 
reigned around, After many fruitlels attempts, I fucceed- 
ed at length in forcing the lock of the church door.--- 
Millions of twinkling ftars decorated the firmament ; 
the moon illuminated the church-yard with a pale light, 
and here and there the faintlight of alamp gleamed upon 
the graves, while the wind ruftled in the dry leaves of 
the trees, The whole exhibited a grand and awful fight, 
which thrilled my whole frame with a cold tremor,--- 
When I came to the gate I found it locked, and exerted 
my ftrength in vain with fruitlefs attempts at forcing the 
mafly lock. I mui confefls, brother, that the idea of 
{pending a night in a church-yard chilled me to the very 
marrow of my bones, [I exclaitmed----‘* Nobody here ?” 
An hollow echo repeated---‘ here !’’ It feemed as if the 
dead had anfwered from their graves. No human being 
ftirred, and I faw myfelf neceflitated to remain where I 
was. Filled with horror I ftaggered over graves ard 
fkulls, and feated myfelf upon a tomb-ftone, There I was 
refling alone in the ghaftly company of the dead. The 
profound univerfal filence that reigned around me was 
now and then interrupted by the chiming of the bells 
from the church fteeple. O! my brother, it was no un- 
manly fear which quickened the pulles of my heart ; but 
it was an undifcribable awful fenfation, of being the 
only living being amid a heap of rotting and decayed 
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carcafes. I fancied frequently I heard a foft ruftling, or 
faw a pale figure hovering towards me; however it was 
nothing but the ruftling of the wind betwixt the dry 
leaves of the trees, and the pale light of the moon re- 
fleeting from the white tomb-ftones. At length midnight 
was fetting in ; the lamps upon the graves were extin- 
guifhed by degrees; dark clouds veiled the wan face of 
the moon ; the air began to grow damp and chilling, and 
the {mell of corruption arofe lenfibly. Anxious bedings 
trembled through my foul, and I wrapped my cloak clofer 
around my body. ) ' 

‘The clock ftruck twelve, andthe found of the laft 
ftroke was yet vibrating in my ear, when the folding 
gate of the church-yard rufhed open, and was fhut again 
with a tremendous noife, I ftarted up, and concealed 
mylelf behind a tomb-{ftone. Hollow foot-fteps and 
groans ofa dying perfon aflailed my ears. The moon 
peeped through the clouds, and I faw three perfons 
coming towards the place where I was concealed, I un- 
fheathed my fword, and waited their arrival. When they 
came nearer, [ perceived two fellows who were dragging 
aveiled lady over-the graves, and ftopped about nine 
paces diftant from me. The lady dropped to the 
ground, as it feemed ina fwoon, when they unhanded 
her. 

‘ « Let us make hafte brother, and difpatch her !’’ one 
of the ruffians‘exclaimed, ‘* We will not make it leng!’’ 
his aflociate replied, ** it would be wrong to torment 
the poor thing much,”” At the fame time he took hold 
ofa {pade, which he had brought with him, and began 
todig up the earth. Iwas rivetted to the ground, feiz- 
ed with herror and aftonifhment. While one of them 
was digginga grave, the other took a large knife out of 
his pocket, 

‘«“O! God! Soam I then doomed to deftruétion ? 
“ O have mercy upon me, fpare my life !”’ exclaimed the 
veiled lady. The firft fyllable fhe pronounced, told me 
it was Amelia. 

‘ “ You muft die!’ replied the man with the knife, 
Amelia removed the veil, exclaiming in a trembling 
accent: * If I muft inevitably die, then let me pray firft, 
that | may not leave this world unprepared.” 

‘The fight of her beautiful face, meved the heart of 
the barbarians, and her prayer was granted. 

‘Having prayed for a few minutes, fhe began to weep 
bitterly, 

‘* Amelia! thy prayer is granted!’’ I exclaimed, 
tufhing at the fame time from my hiding place. The 
‘wo affaflins muft have fancied me to bea fpeétre, for 
they ftood motionlefs and pale with terror, 


‘I buried my {word in their villainous hearts before 


they could recover from their fright; then I tore the 
keys out of the hand of one of the ruffians, threw both 
of them into the grave which had been dug, and covered 
them withearth. This done, I took Amelia under my 
‘rm, who feemed to doubt whether fhe faw me really, or 
a {peétre, and haftened with her from that place of horror 
tomy inn, J ordered poft herfes, and after I hadun- 


- 
>. 
. 
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folded to her the myftery in a few words, hurried 
her into the coach. On the road fhe rclated to me, that 
the Greek who had carried her off had tried every means 
to gain her leve, but that fhe had treated with {corn all 
his endeavours to overcome her difguit to his perfon, 
and thus had roufed his angey and refentment in fuch a 
manner, that he had vowed to facrifice her to his fury, 
‘If I cannot enjoy thee,” the favageexclaimed, ‘ then 
“nobody elfe fhall.”* “ The reft (fhe added) you 
“know,” 

~ ©] am now with Amelia, on the road to her mother 
of whom I fhall defire her in marriage. Do me the 
favour to deliver the inclofed letter to her aunt; it is 
from Amelia, andcontains a full account of her fufferings, 
along with the reafons which prevent her from returning 
to her, Farewell you fhall foon hear again from 
me !’ 

The Count had fearcely done reading the letter when 
company was announced, A game at Faro was prepofed, 
I fuffered myfelf to be perfuaded to be of the party, and 
loft almoft all my money, On myreturn to our inn, [ 
met the Unknown, who feemed to have been fent by 
heaven to my relief, I was going torelateto him my 
difagreeable fituation ; however he did not fuffer me to 
go on, telling me, ‘* 1 know what you want, come to- 
morrow night tothe well known fpot by the fide of the 
river, and your difficulties fhall be removed.” So faying, 
he left me, 

My joy at this happy meeting was unbounded, and I 
repaired to the appointed place at eight o’clock the 
following night; however I waited till eleven o’clock 
befere the Unknewn joined me, I was jut confidering 
whether I fhould go or wait a little longer for him, when 
he fhewed himfelf at adiftance, like an apparition. He 
beckoned to me, and I followed him, He led me on 
unbeaten paths, along a hill which we at length afcended. 
Upon the top of it a ruinous building prefented itfelf to 
my eyes; here my guide, who as yet had not uttered a 
fyllable, topped and faid: ‘‘ In the womb of this hill, 
‘an immenfe treafure is concealed. I read in the book 
‘* of fate, that you are not the perfon who is deftined to 
‘¢ remove it, however it isin my power to let you have 
‘© as much of it as you want. Are you refolved to de- 
“ {cendinto the deep and try your fortune ?” 

‘IT am!” 

The Unknown gave me a dark lanthorn, and an ebony 
wand, adding, ‘‘ take this wand, it wili be your protec- 
‘tor in dangers. Whatever you may meet on your way, 
‘¢ teuch it with yeur wand, and no harm will befall you. 
* You will fee many things which will attra& your euri- 
“ ofity, but do not ftop, nor examine them, Purfue your 
“* way quickly, and you will come into a fpacious hall, 
‘‘ where you will find a fleeping virgin, whom you mutt 
‘touch with the wand, and then you may take the 
‘© diamond pin, which is in her hair. When you have 
‘¢ taken poffeflion of that jewel, you may return; J fhall 
“* expeft you here.’’ So faying, he led me into the 


ruinous building, opened a trap-dvoor, and I began to 
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The noife with which the trap-door wes fhut, 
heart : ] ferncied 1 detcended-into my grieve 
hed the feventh fep, 1 ftopped and dcilibe- 
It was not want 
think I have 
however, 


me forcib!s 


defeend, 
thrilled my 
Having reac 
rated whether I fhe 
of ecurege thet m 
proved more than once, 
it feemed zs if {cme invilikle power kept 
beck, I into the ebyvis, from which a cloud of 
duit and mould feemed rifing up, and an undeicribable 


suld proceed ferther. 
ade me hefitate, for 1 
that lam ro coward 


lo« ked 


dreadful anxiety ftraitened my breaft. I ftruggled for 
fome time with myielf, not knowing HA aury Isfhould do, 
but foon reuled my drooping {pin iis by the reflexion, how 


difgraceful it would be to meifl fheuld return to'the 


Unknown, without h fign, and was 


aving executed my ce 


going to proceed ; however, the anxicty which icized 
me with additional force, made me foon [lep back. Ido 


not know what I fhould have determined upen at 
if a ftrange incident had not puta {top to my delibera- 


tion, (Zo be continued, ) 
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ON STN-GU LEAR ITY. 
“ When you are in Rowe you muft ri/s ine Pope's toe.” 


For the N 


he, INTRARY to the common praétice of Etfayifts, I 
fhall ict out with metto, atlustug my 
eaders that it is frequently quoted toe jultify a compli- 
itly vicious, sud may be placed 


contradicting my 
ance with cuftoms evider 
in the fame rank withthe preverb, ** we multi iometimes 
held a candle to the Devil. Nowthe only ule iem to 
meke of this fame motto is to jet it up tera mark, andl 
take the liberty to have the firflt fhot at it. 

be thought fangular in vindicating the 
be fingular, but experience proves 
froin others, 


Pe: haps I may 
advantages of daring to 
that he who hoe: 
will never be zble to form any plan‘of conauct o1 adhere 
} friend of minehas in contemplation 
g udar Academy or Academy of fingu- 
darifies, and from the uniformity of our diipofitions, | 
have been pleating mylelf with the idea ef being appropri- 
ated a profe eflor in fuch an ufeful femiaary, lu this Aca- 
gemy he propoics to fort m his pupils into clailes, fuch a 

i 


not the courage to differ 


to it when formed. 
inflituting a png 


tac 


the Qurwari lift, the od id cla/s, the ec centrico---ridwulous clafs, 
oc, And onnsiat to the ulual regulations of iuch in- 


flitutions, be interds tofcondué the education of his pu- 
y . 


pilsin ihe following manner. They are to be entered in 

. , 1 ’ 2 J ° “ / = ik " 
the highefl and be removed to the lowell, 1n proportion as 
intercourie with the werld wears off their fingularities, 


The more irrefragable a ind rufty es of the tcholars will 
in time acquire al all the honours and privileges according 
.ce we may foon expeét to find our- 
Be he ‘ors and maflers of 
Duki before would have palled for 

gucer, ffupid o4 unfefhionable fellows 
Bat ierioully may not a degree of én sularity be the 
Mmeens Cl 6refors i eustrom difeanousab ye and licentrous 
he aflimitatimg 

‘"4 


vf this puicutaic, mal be ©; pored by thoie who 


totheir merit. Tie: 


° yy 
re . “7s ns y 
leives in com) ny with OLAS, 


c be Nee a 
S uF & TIswnNaiz7es, WO 


praéfces long fanctioned by fainion, %) 


pe. a 





only with his own mind, and. perhaps on 


_till the company brand him w ‘ith ihe epii 
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would wifh to poffefs real peace of mind. That focial 
diipofitron which was intended to promote the good of 
mankind and {mooth the road of life, has, Breda to tell. 
been the deftruétion of many, who bowing to the fhrine 
of fafhion and blinded to the diftin€tious between Virtue 
and vice, become debauchees and fops. 

Such is the conititution of human nature that the ap. 
plication of mind neceffary for the purfuit of knowled 

will forma cheratter unfit to enjoy the pleafures of io. 
yeople are apt to forget that they fhould 
and that 
puriuits, draws with ita 


cietv, Studious 


exill for others as well as themilelves, Intempe. 
literary punifhmens 
° . al 

as well as oiher kinds of intemperance, fhould a nerfon 
. Ul 

of thts deiciiption fall intoc }, he is totally ata lofs 
what+to {: y or has been accu ftLomed to con i@ 
fuibjc&s with 

Should any of 


!s ready to } unt 


Tance 1n 


OP rN 
4 ahs ge hho 


do; he 


which the reft are not much ae 
theie faveurite fubjcéts be ftar , he 
het of pe 
charaéter which ef: 
foc! 


This is ; 


into the 


rwards renders his admiilioy 


al circle dificult, er expofes him aes the 


but of ridicule, Tlowever ungenerous’ this treatment 
may be, it is too often experienced and generally cons 
£ ' 12g 

\ TY si ae ad . . 
from ton MY ho can t! INK nokning amisbte byuat wh t is 
fathionable, and with whom fingucartty arcrune, A, 


on Sock “Feb. 11, 1796 





ANECDOTES 


~ 
V ESPASTAN faid, * a prince ought to die ftanding,” 
> and 


fhould die in perfeét health, 


and d:ea as 
Had: 


and not |: ng 


he was m. king an effort to rile aud dreis 
an laid, that 
iifh.’ 


‘*a prince 


Che great Condé could not bear the 


thoug its of dying in his bed,and was quite in a pailion 
that he fhould not be killed in the field. The cale was, 
wheu it came to the point, he was vexed that he w as.to 
die at all: as Sir Godfrey Kneller faid to Mr. Po: Wild 
was liiting by his bed-tide, and {feei: ig him fog atic nt 


at the thoughts of gorng, had told eee ts he hades a t 
very goad man, and no doubt would go to a much bette 
place ; Ah, my good friend, Mr. Pope, I wilh Go 
would let me ftav at W hitton,’’ which was his couutry 
feat that he was very fond of. Sir Godfrey was for keep- 
ing well wh and fo are moft people, ‘how. 
ever affured of the other’s being better, 

Perhaps no one ever died more truly calm and un 


Tt 
4 


en he was fo: 


: 
A 
d be. 


cerned than Dr. Pellet, a good and worthy man, an: 
Joved by petting every 
be his laft, fat himielf in his ealy chair to read Terence, 
till this moment came, and died with the book in his hand, 

If any did, it was snather phyfician, Dr. Harvey, who 


waking one morning, called his fervant, and afked hin, 
Lal 


all men ! who, ex moment wouid 


3 - 


‘what it was o’clock,’ and ‘ how long it would be 
fore it was light ?? When the tefvant told him ‘it was 
broad dav,’ he only ordered him to fetch a little vial oa 
uch a fhelf, and drank it off, and lying down again cx- 
pired. He found. what he had long appre hended, that 
ae had loft his fight, and hed determined to have dort 
ned, 


with living wheacver that happer 


, 
at of 


dore 





ALE XI1S8.—A FRAGMENT 
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aisle L nothing elfe can change. that ftub born 
«heart of thine, the gloomy confines of a prifon fhall!”’ 
exclaimed the father of Alexis,to hisonly fon, “ I 
« have nurtured thee, and my parental love has heretofore 
«indulged thee in what was pleating to thy affe€tions, 
«in hope that I would have had the fame returas from 
«thee, and that ‘thou would’ft, at my requett, when I 

«broke this matter to thee, have readily complied. Thou 
«knoweft that I have long looked upon Arabella zs a 
« daughter, and thou wilt itill prefer Margaret, that low 
«bred girl, one that has nothing to bring with her in 
co aparifon to the daughter of my friend.’ 

“ Let me for this once, be heard,’’ cried Alexis, falling 
upon his knees before his father, ** I have loved Marga- 
“ret ever fince I can remember, and our love has 
“increaled with our years; I have plight: d her my 
“faith, and to her I have {worn eternal conftancy. And 
“would my deer, my honoured father have me bear the 

»pellation of a perjured villains She has my heart 
‘ond fhe alone fhall.’”’ 

a «And then you are determined to perfevere,’”’ inter- 
rupted his father. ‘ But, I will fee whether it will 
“be proof againft ftone-walls, whofe thicknels will not 

only fhut out the light, but banith Margaret from thy 
Nor will thy father ftand before thofe eyes of 
“thine,while thou art immured in the thick dungeon 
© that awaits thee, until thou confeffeftt the error, with 

1 thou art now infatuated---Till then---adieu.”’ 

\lexis was hurried to the place of his confinement, 
The keeper of the prifon had been ordered by the fa- 
ther of this unfortunate youth to ufe him with the ut- 
mo!t pigour---and he too well fulfilled the mandate. 

The itay of Alexis inthis diimal place of abetle was 
bat fhort. After a few days he was carried forth---not 
fplendid mianfion of his father, but---where 
* The rude forefathers of the Hamlet flaep!”’ 


+ { tt 
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L. B. 
New-York, Feb, 15, 1796, 
ANSWER 
1@ THE ENIGMATICAL LIST OF YOUNG LADIES, 
IN THE LAST NUMBER, 
1. Mifs BaRrNwett, 
2, Mifs Bowers, 
g. Mils Tittary. 
4. Milfs Wittson, 
5. Milfs Livineston, 
et Milfs Copwise. 
Mifs Denninc.* 
3 Mifs SEAMAN, * 
ALEXIS, 


New-York, Feb. 18, 1796, 
* Tis prefumed the writer of the Enigmatical Lif, 
meant the {quare inftead of the cube of three, 


FOR FEBRUARY, 





1796. para 
The Editor wit! oblige a number of Sudfcribers by inferiing the 
follawing Enigmatical Lift of handfome young Gent men, Te- 
feding in this City. 
1, The God of Warand awhite fubftance, 
2, Atempett. 
3g. The Eleventh Ce far, 
4. The higheft degree of happinefs, 
5. A very ufeful animal in the deferts of Arzbia. 
2 A confonant and the Latin for bird, 
. A Flemifh meafure and a monofyllable. 
g. A foreft. 
g. A general term for birds anda word Gpnifying te go 
aftray. 
10. A nephew. 
1, The Author ofa treatifeon Aftronomy. 
12, A King of England, ftiled the Conqueror, and a 
crooked letter. Z. 


nr EERE Se cee 
NEW-YOR K, 


MARRIED, 


On Thurfday laft, at Flatbuth, L. I. by the Reverend 
Mr. Schoonmaker, Mr. Rosert B, Barr, of New- 
Rofs, Ireland, to Mifs Erizaseru Srencer, daughter 
uf the late Captain Stenger of Waterford. 

On Saturday evening, 13th inftant, by the Rev. Mr. 
Phebus, Mr, Joun Torren, of Huntington, L,I, .to 
Mils Erizagetu Bieecker, of this City. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The beautiful hiftory of THoma’s and Ex1za, founded on faéts, thall 
have a place im ournext. The piece figned T. and paraphrafe en part of th 
fecond chapter of Solomon’s*Song, together with an Enigmatical Liit ot 
young ladies, are received and’ fhall be’ attended to. 





METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 14th to the 20th inf, 


























Days ofthe | Thermometor obferved at Prevatling | OBSERVATIONS 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P. M. winds. the WEATHER. 
deg. 100 deg. 100deg. 100 | B 1. 6. 8 1 5 
Fer. 14! 37 43 75 39 «| s. sw. w.. [clear de. do. 
15 | 25 29 27 nw.do.do. {| cloud. clear do, 
16 | 23 31 75 34 nw do sw |clear do. do. 
17 | 32 39 5° 35 50 | se. calm Ne. | cloud. do. rain, 
18| 31 32 75 29 ne. do. do. | rain do fnow 
19 | 26 g2 50 34 52 nw. do. | faow. 8 inches 
2° | 22 32 2g nw. calms, js€lear do, do. 
H@ P £. 


HABAKKUK, III, 17. 


ss 


Although the fig-tree no fair bloffoms fhews, 
The curling vines their wonted fran refuie, 
The olives barren prove, while o’er the meads 
No catile ftray, mor fleecy lambkin feeds, 

In God my foul fhall ru’, in birn PH owa 





E:crasl Love, and bow before his throne, 


New-Yorx, Feb. 15, 1796. X. Z, 
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For ree New-Yorun Warxity Masacine. 


To wuz Memory of tue Rav. JACOB BRUSH, 
A VICTIM TO THE LATE Epripgsmic. 





And I heard a veice from Heaven faying unto me—write—bleffed are the dead 
which de tn the Lord from henceforth: Yea, faith the Spirit, that they may 


refi from their Labours ; and their works do follow them. 


REVELATIONS XIV. 53. 


m_—-=- 


H ARK, O my foul! attend with facred dread, 
Thy brother’s voice accofts thee from the dead ; 
Frem blifstul realms of light, he looks on thee, 
And {peaks the language of eternity: 
** How vaft and bleft isthe reward I prove, 
For all my fuft’rings, and my works of love; 
Though once my toils and cares below were great, 
My blifs for all doth more tham compenfate. 
For now remov’d far from thy world of fia, 
1 live with Arif eternally fhut in ; 
My labours all I’ve left ; my works are here, 
And in my foul’s behalf to God appear. 
Without a vail of flcth, 1 fefus view, 
And claim eterual life in him my due: 
In his immediate prefence here I live, 
And from his {miles of love, I Heaven receive ; 
Brig! t Seraphs cloth’d in robes of pureft white 
Are my companions in this world of light; 
Our bicft employ is conftanily to fing 

- Eternal] Hallelujah’s to our king. 
Perfe& and pure, impower’d by God Moft High, 
¥ now can bear what finks mortality ; 
Tre fight of God——my all and all is he, 
I lofe me in his mercy’s boundlefs fea. 
Thefe eyes no more with briny tears o’erflow, 
Emmanuel wipes them row from grief and woe. 
This heart fo ofc the feat of pain and care, 
Knows nought but peace and joy—no pain is here. 
My blifs is full, my joy without delay, 


THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE. Rs 


+2 
Pe 
For tue New-Yorn Werxry Maeaziwe, | . 





Veasrs written on the death of a young Faitnn. 


—-——— 


Tue brighteft fun, that ever fhone, 
And blefs’d the world with cheering light, 
‘When dark’ning evening came, has gouc, 
And left it to che thades of night. 


This truth is ftamp'’d on earthly things— 
That all are haft'ning to decay ; 

That creeping worms and haugkty kings 
Expire—to death an equal prey. 


I've loft a friend that was fincere— 
But if I caft my eyes around, 

How gloomy does the view appear ? 
Can perfeét happinefs be found ? 


Ah no ! but grief is ever nigh 

To mock our joys, our hopes deride ; 
And tears of woe dim every eye, 
For forrows prefs on ev’ry fide. 


The fun in fplendor hails the day, 
And triumphs as he mounts the tkies ; 


_. All brightnefs marks his heavenly way, 


And dazzling blazes ftrike the eyes. 


But clouds arife with thick’ning gloom, 
To intercept th’ enlivening light ; 

The fun (true emblem of our doom) 

Is hid, aud leaves the world to night. 


The fprightly yourh with health is fluth’d, 
And bright his {un of pleafure fhines ; 

To itillnefs furrow’s voice is liuth’d, 

And rapture ev’ry joy refines. 


But forrows foon will give bim woe, 
Remind him of his future doom, 


—_— - joe beet bed te 


That tears of nifery foon mutt flow 


A few more days below—this pearly gate, 
Shall then unfold and open wide to you, 
And let you ia to me—till then adieu ” 
** Adieu dear fhade! reft in the arms of love, 
Live, live for ever in the courts above ; 
For me, I ftill muft tread this mortal vale, 
“While countlefs miferies my foul affail : 
Bur fon I hope to reach your happy clime, 
And be forever done with earth and time; 
The way to Heaven in thy bleit life I view, 
And will through grace the holy tread purfue ; 
Soon fhall I bail thee on thy b]ifsful fhore, 
Where pain and parting can be felt no more. 
There "mongft ygug radiant blood befprinkled band, 
Cloth’d in Em abes of love I ftand ; 
And long as immort fhall latt 
ly crown at my Red® her's feet I'll cat. 
in Sion’s facred ceurts forever live, 
And join with thee, eternal praife to give 
To him, who now by faith I faintly view, 







Seer, And its duration one eternal day. 
*3 * ~ So happy m my ftate—fo full of love, And he mutt moulder in the tomb. 
i) a | 4 whifper down the news from heaven above. What then is life that when refign’d, 
a Prefs on, O! fuffer for my Lord, and wait Grief fhould afflitt ue mourning heart? 


Is it that all w! o’re Jeft behind, 
Ti at we muft act the dying part ? ‘ 


Live then like him and like him die, 

That all may fay, you were fincere, 

That grief may fwell the weeping eye, 

And ai} who know you, drop a tear. 4 


That friend, that beft of friends for whom I weep— 
Wohofe lofs I mourn—whofe budding worth revere— 
But little thoug t, in death fo foon to fleep, . 
And draw from Enwin’s eyes fu foon a tear. 


The lovely youth with blooming health was blefs’d, 
And genus gliften’d in his {parkling ¢y°s 
He little thougtt, when lait my band he prefs’d, 

The ftorm of death would cloud the black’ning fkies. 


But ah! he’s gone, and Eowiw»’s leit to grieve, 
And touch the feeling heari with pity’s woe— 
Friendhhip deimaids the tribuce, and I give 

To Sacagp Fraisnpsuir what to him I owe. 





as, tweweamcei, aaah ante «14 ht 8 6, 








And love anfeen till déath—till then adteu,”’ FDWHIN. 
New-Yoru, Jan. 23, 1796. New-York, Feb. 20, 1796. 
= ——— ne ce en = = — 
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